
WELCOME TO THE 1 
OLD CRONE’S CRYPT! 

IN THIS ISSUE 


PLUS 

OTHER WEIRD 
SHOCKING TALES 
FROM BEYOND 
TIME. A 
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BACK .'-BACKTO YOUR GRAVES..- YOU 
SLIMEY GHOULS/1VE SOUTHING To 
SAY TO OUR READERS/ THERE ARE 
MANY UNEXPLAINED HAPPENINGS... 
FOR INSTANCE, DID YOU KNOW... 



YOU TAKE A TOOTH 

^\\\+from a skull, you'u 


NEVER HAVE A TOOTHACHE 

,„YOU PONT BELIEVE IT? A HEX ON YOU/ 


A PORTRAITFAli-5 FROMfUE WALL 
THAT PERSON WILL PIE WITHIN A MONTH! 

... WHAT'S THAT? IT CANT HAPPEN TO VOU 
BECAUSE YOUR NAME 1$ DR ALULA. 


WW A DEAD PERSON IS CARRIED ABOARD 
^ '**ASW\?-'PlSA$m WILL OVERTAKE 
THE BOAT/ 

in The movies, its always a drunken 

captain*? 



TALES FROM THE 
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A SKELETON IN THE CLOSET. 4 

Can a skeleton come back to life? . . . Lee Talbot found out 
the hard way . . . The price was high but, what value has 
money to a dead man? . . . Hmm? 

EXPERIMENT IN TERROR . 11 

A masterpiece designed to shrink the flesh on your bones 
and make them rattle! We dare you to read this one — Go! 

BLOOD AND OLD BONES. 18 

A thief sought refuge in a rotting old mansion and to his 
horror found slavering jaws waiting! . . . Ugh! . . . 

FOREVER DEAD . 26 

There is no escape from a vile, fleshless thing that crawled 
from the open grave ... A tale to hold you spellbound . . . 

HORROR HARBOR . 46 

Out of the sea they came, dreadful, slow-moving, slime- 
covered things in search of vengenee . . . Look out they'll 
grab you! 


Plus other horror tales that probe from 
beyond our world! 







































































SO LEE TALBOT MADE A QUICK 
TRIP, MAILED THE POST CARDS, 


ANO RETURNED. 























































































AS HERVEY STARTED 
WORK, A LONE 
BUTTERFLY BUZZED 
PAST HIS NOSE... 


SO THE JANITOR 
GRABBED THE 
SPRAY GUN THAT 
WAS LYING 
HANDY... 


BUT AS HE TRIED TO 
K ILL THE BUTTERFLY, 
OTHER INSECTS 
CAME TO LIFE... 





















































BEFORE LEE TALBOT COULD CARRY O/jrHMHNH ONE BULLET DRILLED THE CABINET WHERE] 
HIS THREAT, A SKELETON HAND LEE HAD STORED THEVR/L, AND AS THEY 

CAUGHT HIS WRIST, SENDING STRUGGLED, THE PRECIOUS ELIXIR 
























































//olo oh there, - ho use try/ng to get rwry/ h/hew you bought th/s /hrgrz/ne, 

you WERE LOOKING FOR THR/LLS, R/GHTT YOU IVRHT£U 35CENTS WORTH OF TERROR— 
BUT W£ — fCHUCKLEj—RRE GO/NG TO G/VE YOU R LOT RfORE THRU THAT/ HO-HO - YES, 

















































I So... I EXCUSE ME, yoUNS PEOPLE 1 . 

--I AM PROFESSOR CHADWICK, 

an anthropologist! no doubt you 

COULD USE SO/ME MONEY? TO 



























































A FBI*/ MGHTS L/!T£K...\ 

-r --——-- L 

LOOKS LIKE yOU'LL HAVE TO 
POSTPONE YOUR LITTLE v ^ 
EXPERIMENT, CHADWICK 1 . 

YOUR SUBJECTS 
HAVEN 1 





















































































































































































































































\zJuT OF THE N/GHT CAME THE GROTESQUE L/TTLE MAN, CLUTCH/NG A M/LL/OH 

DOLLARS /N CASH MONEY THAT COULD SUV H/M ANYTHING /N THE WORLD 
EXCEPT H/S OWN L/FE / FOR OF ALL THE PLACES HE COULD HAVE P/CKED TO H/L 
HE SELECTED THE ONE SPOT WHERE DOOM WAITED W/TH SLAVER/NG UAWS / THERE 
WAS TERROR LURKING IN THE COLD FOG HANGING OVER THE ROTT/NG OLD MANS/ON 
LIKE A FUNERAL SHROUD, AND AT LAST A CRIMINAL KNEW THE UNTOLD HORROR THAT 
ONLY HE CAN KNOW WHO F/NDS H/MSELP /A/ A A/ EI//L A/OL/SE.. 

31000 AMD 

0 ID SOWS 
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PMKA/E55 5£TTLE9 UK£ A BLACK SHRO UD— Nt\ DON'T UNDERSTAND,") CUT IT OUT, YOU! X 
'YA GONNA HAVE TROUBLE YVoU'RE LYING TO V' /V1I5TER ! WE FEED J SOT A NOTION TO 
WITH THE DOGS, MISTER. 1 / ME I X KNOW/ YOU f THOSE DOGS A VERY— A. BLAST YOU. 1 WHAT i 
THEY'RE GOING CRAZY V JUST FED THEM l CcHUCKLE)— SPECIAL PIET\ JkiND OF POG FOOD ) 

BECAUSE IT'S FEEDING A BRUTES A LITTLE )IGOT TO GO > -IS IT THAT YOU CAN J 

• TIME ! ^ T / ai -r^u i> r7u>T-7 WHILE AGO! 7 EVERY 


















































































B uck at the cemetery, *( i'll oust put this^ di udoehly a wave or terror washes 

.ER K/LEY PLAYS A r— 1 OLD -(CHUCKLE)- 1 OVER THE L/TTLE MURDERER.. 

W - ‘— 1 -- -‘ 
























































GOOP EVENING, 

/MR. FISHER I 
HERE 1$ /MY ^ARP! 
I KNOW YOUR. 
TROUBLE ANP I 
THINK PERHAPS 
X HELP 

you I 


























































Seceep/ble bs rr eop/vpe, geoeebey 

E/BEEB. /e EEAPY TV PO AEYTE/EG.' 
EA9T/LY EE WE/TE9 TEE GTRANGER 
A EEECK... 
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• \2)ut OF THE SEA THEY 
CAME, DREADFUL DROWNED 
[ THINGS IN SEARCH OF 
4 VENGEANCE/MALIGNANT 
\ EYES, /N SUME COVERED 

Peaces, followed every 

MOVEMENT OF THE 
I NEWCOMERS TO 
I BARTLEY MANOR/AND 
| NEARBY, BROOD/NG /N 
| THE STORM, WERE 
f THE FEARFUL ROCKS 
KNOWN AS THE 
W£/RO WOMEN... 


DUS DUSK FALLS, JAMES RANSOME t 
AND H/S BR/DE OF A WEEK ARRIVE /, 
A VILLAGE ON THE CORN/SH COAST.. 


'splendid', fine! ' 

I'M DOING A NOVEL 
ABOUT THE OLD 
.WRECKERS _^|f 
< /ALONG THIS >J 
\ COAST AND I It 
) CAN USE A 
MATERIAL! “ 

! ) BUT THANKSj 
VI / FOR THE A- 
\Ju WARNING \M. I 


RANSOME , 


'THIS MUST BE L —' N / 

THE PLACE WHERE ) GET THE 
X PICK UP THE / LONDON 
KEYS, JANE! JUST IS PAPERS 
BE A MINUTE! yf WHILE < 
^ yoU'RE AT 

.—J' /Ml IT darling!; 


I GETS A STRANGE I 
1 warning. .. 


' you SHOULD KNOW y 
I THE STORIES ABOUT ) 
BARTLEy MANOR, SIR! 
THEy AREN'T PRETTY 1 . 
WEIRD THINGS HAPPEN, I'M 
TOLD-' NOBODy WILL LIVE, 
jgjiilmu | M THERE! t-1 f 































































































UNDOUBTEDLY.' THIS PLACE 
IS A GOLD MINE; JANE.' MY 
NOVEL WILL BE THE MOST 
AUTHENTIC WORK ON THE 
WRECKERS THAT EVER... > 


LANTERNS ON THE ROCKS TO LURE 
SHIPS ! THEY WRECKED SCORES OF 

SHIPS BEFORE THEY WERE ,--£— 

CAUGHT AND HANGED) % 


/COME MY PEARS 
' I KNOW YE WANT 70/ 
COME AtA/P Y/S/TOLP, 
BESS 0/V NEE SN/P/ ^ 
NAN-NAN-NEE-Nt SF- 
OLP BESS REMEMBERS/ 
\ OLP BESS WAS THE / 
ONLY ONE AS / 
MSbs. WASN'T \ 
% ■j'Vl DROWNEP/ . 

COME.' J 


JANO SHE’S ON ' 
THAT WRECK, 

I JIM! SHE MUST> 
LfV£ out ^4. 
THERE ] J l 


[THAT CRAZY 
OLD WOMAN 
\. AGAIN! , 


tJ/M PANSOME FEELS A STRANGE 
COMPULS/ON TO TALK TV TME OLP 


7MAYBE SHE'S \ 

' NOT AS CRAZY \ ^ - 
AS X THOUGHT.' 

X HOPE SHE CAN ^ 
ANSWER QUESTIONS 
INTELLIGENTLY.' j-P 


'I WON'T STAY, 
iHERE ALONE! 
OH - BE a 
\ CAREFUL 
J OF THOSE Bj 
^STAIRS! /* 


J X MUST 

TALK TO HER, JANE! 


Z/Mf /l/£T7- L-VTHOSE ROCKS 
AFTERNOON... (ARE CALLED 

r. " 


LOOK AT THAT OLD > 
HULK OUT THERE! 

THE WEIRD *—\ MUST BE —UGH- , 

WOMEN ! THE BARTLEYS, WHO 1 --v ONE OF THE J 

BUILT THE MANOR, USED TO HANG A SHIPS.’ 


I SIMPLY MUST) L 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
VERY ODD ABOUT ALL 
THIS — MAYBE SHE . 
KNOWS SOMETHING 
THAT WILL HELP ME.' 



































































































